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“The Play’s the thing !"—Ask for Thomas's Observer. _ 


Covent Garden Theatre. | 
THe HoncuBack was performed at this Theatre last night to 
one of the most fashionable audiences of the season, and its splendid 
career we doubt not would continue undiminished were the season to 
be again prolonged, at once proving how absurd the nonsense, that 

















. the public have lost all taste for the legitimate Drama, and at the 


same time affording the best possible lesson to authors and managers ; 
very many of the former can (and with justice) complain of the man- 
ner in which even pieces of more than ordinary merit have been cast, 
and ultimately consigned (through injudicious favoritism) to the shades 
below. The favorite Opera of Clari followed, for the purpose of in- 


troducing a Miss Lyou, and a first appearance on any stage, a bold 


attempt, with such vivid recollections as left by its fair original re- 
presentative Miss M. Tree. The aspiring débutante gives hopes of 
promise, and when more accustomed to the stage, will, we doubt not, 
give better effect to the songs; ‘Home Sweet Home,’ she sang with 
taste aud feeling. 








Dapmarket Cheatre. 

Tae pieces given at this Theatre last night were four attractive ones; 
viz. Lodgings for Single Gentlemen, Spring and Autumn, Separation 
and Reparation, and Frighten'd to Death ; the rain may perhaps have 
been the cause of the house being so thiuly attended, but such acting ae 
Farren and Mrs Glover’s, in the second and third pieces, should induce 
the good folks to leave home for a few hours though it rained a like a 
deluge. ; 

SADLER’S WELLS. 

We were much gratified at this Theatre last night, and right glad 
were we to see the pit and gallery quite full, although the boxes were 
but thinly attended ; it is worth a pilgrimage of 10 miles, at any sea- 
son, to witness acting like Mrs Fitzwilliam’s; we regret a severe cold 
prevented her singing all her songs, but her acting lost none of its 
spirit. A serious piece, from the French, called Eugenie, The Cabinet 
Secret, (written expressly for Mrs Fitawilliam,) and an excellent Har- 
lequinade, has the fair caterer provided for her friends, which they 
should go and enjoy. . 

The motive of Mr Bunn’s visit to the continent has given rise fo & 
good deal of conjecture, the more so, 2s le seem? te have industricusly 
given out that he has engaged onlyin » tour of pleasare. ‘The genere! 
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expectation is that he is gone on behalf of Captain Polhill in search of 
some outlandish novelty in order ta ensure to the “ National Theatre” 
of Drury Lane the patronage of the friends of the “ legitimate drama” 
in the next season. How the lessee is to proceed without something of 
the kind we ksow not; his company last season was any thing but effi- 
cient and attractive, and he will now lese Wallack, who is about to 
proceed to America, and whose services were of at least equal va- 
Jue as a manager and performer. Captain Pothill’s distress for womes, 
notwithstandiog the varied services of Miss Pearsou, is great indeed: 
and it is said that there are no reernits in the country whose assist- 
ance is worth securing. On this point we are a little incredulous, al- 
though the dramatic art, including authorship as well as acting, is cer- 
certainly at a low ebb.— Observer. 

The new One Act Farce to be produced at the Haymarket Theatre 
on Thursday night, is we understand by Mr Riehard Ryan. 








Fashionable Lounges 
To the Editor of The Theatricat Observer. 


Dear Mr. Epiror—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, hope I don’t in- 
trude—but will you excuse me—I have to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to 
rub shoulders with my friends, and the fashionable world, at one or other of 
the Grand Lounges about town. 

Monday, gall at.the Queen’s Bazaar, 73, Oxford Street, which is coustantly 
crowded with fashionable company, to see the new and splendid Views of the 
Diorama, and Physiorama—just opened—including Bristol on Fire, Not- 
tingham Castle on Fire, by the Rioters, Insurrection at Jamaica, Opening of 
London Bridge, &c. &c. 

I often pass a pleasant hour at the Exhibition of British Artists, Suffolk 
Street, Pall Mall East—like to encourage native talents;—many of the Pic- 
tures here equal to these of the oldest and best masters ;—must take Mrs. Pry 
to see them. 

Pray call at the Egyptian Hall, to see the Double Sighted Highland Boy— 
he leaves us after this week to enlighten the City folks with his astonishing 
witchcraft, for it can be nothing else, when a boy tells you blindfold how much 
money you have in your purse, ‘and many other equally wonderful things ! 

On Friday, 1 examine Miss Linwood’s curious Needle-Work, in Leicester 
Square—just added other beautiful specimens of her art. 

Oh! Ma. Editor, have you seen The Industrious Fleas, at 209, Regent Street, 
such curiosities !—a man of war—a carriage, on springs, with coachman, foot- 
man, &c. all drawu bya single Flea—an affair of honor, sword in hand, decided: 
iu the most fashionable manner, by two of these extraordinary insects.—Do call 
in, the room crowded every day to sve this wonderful exhibition. 

After visiting The Fleas, lalways pop into the Exhibition of Splendid Works 
of Arts, 209, Regent Street—Carvings and Sculptures in Ivory and Wood, S0 
Tableaux in chased gold, silver, Cameos, and Intaglios, Enamels and sundry 
items of verlue, by the most eminent masters of the 15th Century. 

Saturday evening call in at Brett’s, 109, Drury Lane, for my weekly a'low- 
ance of Cream of the Valley, and Patent Brandy, as recommended by my Phy- 
sician. Can’t bear to give troulle, so just pop a couple of bottles in my pockets, 
and order a gallon of each to be sent to Mrs.——, who, though a most exem- 
plary member of the Temperance Society, has no objection to a drop of good 
stuff, taken medicinally. 

Last night I had a puzzler ;~-just as I was putting on my night-cap, “ Paui,’ 
said Mrs, Pry, ‘whatis more brilliant thaa Peak’s wit, or blacker than Miss 
Love’s eyes? I nade a hit- —Warren’ s Jet setitecttiaais t that a good one ?— 
but I intrude, beg pardon, your’s. &c. : PAUL PRY. 
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Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 


Messrs. Evans, G. Stansbury, and 
Mears’s Night. . 


~ 











- This Evening, the Opera of 


THE SLAVE, 


The Music by Mr Bishop. 


Chiisanie OF Beira cvccticicseteccentictecssvcovcdat B. MATTHEWS, 


Capt. Malcolm, Mr WILSON, Lindenburg, Mr DIDDEAR, 
Captain Clifton, Mr DURUSET Fogrum, Mr J. REEVE, 
‘Sam Sharpset, Mr EVANS, Somerdyke, Mr MORLEY, 

- Gambia, (the Slave) Mr WARDE, ° 
Matthew Sharpset, Mr WRENCH, Officer, Mr vaaaaentd 
Jailer, Mr Turnour, Provost, Mr Addison, 


| Plante:’s Boy, Miss Harrington, = Zelinda’s Child, Miss Bide’ 


_ Dutch Planters; Messrs. J; Cooper, Irwin, Bender. 
Miss Von Framp, Mrs GIBBS, Mrs Lindenburg, Mrs DALY, ? 
Stella Clifton, (first = Miss INVERARITY, 
Indian Giris, Mesdames Appleton, Horton, PP. Horton, 
Zelinda, (first time) Miss SHIRREFF. . 


Mr BRAHAM, (who has kindly volunteered his Serviows) will sing 
“ The Death of Nelson.”.°*~* 


And i in: the course of the Evening. the folo wing Songs, Duets, &el 


Glee, Miss Horton, Miss Harrington, Messrs. Henry, Hodges, & Morley— 
Blow Gentle Gales. Song, Mr Wilson—Native Highland Home. 
Song, Miss Shi.reff—The Mocking Bird. Song, MrMorJey—The Sea, thesea- 
Song.MrEvans—The W orld’s Seven Wonders. Song, Miss Shirreff—Sons, of 
Fredom. Song, Mr Wilson—A Highland Laddie heard of War. Chorus—The 
War Cry of E ngland. songs, Miss Inverarity —The Midstrel Boy ; Joy in- 
spires my bouncing Heart; and Bid me Discourse. 
Duet, Miss Shirreff and Mr Wilson—In Joyful Peace Disarming. 

Song, Mr Wilson—1’ll Remember Thee. Chorus—Strike the Oar. 
Duet, Messrs. Wilson aud Morley—Love and War. Song, Mr Mears—Fly 
Night Away. Miss Poole will sing, The merry little Drummer. 

Song, Miss James—The Soldier Tir’d. Song, Monsieur Begrez—O No! we 
never mention Her. ‘Fantasia on the Fiute, by Mr Boucher, professor of the 
Flute, from the Theatre San Carlos, Naples. A Favourite Comic Song, by 
Mr J. Reeve. Miss Pettifer will Dance an admired Pas Seal, a-la-'Taglionis 
Mr G. Stansbury will preside at the Piano-Forte. 


To conclude with the Nautical Drama ef 


Black eyed Susan. 


Capt. Crosstree, Mr DIDDEAR, Doggrass, Mr F. MATTHEWS, 
Jocob Twigg; Mr TURNOUR, Gnatbrain, Mr MEADOWS, — 
Admiral, Mr EGERTON, . William, MrT. P. COOKE, 
Hatchet, Mr EVANS, Ploughshare, (a Rustic) Mr MEARS, 
Blue Peter, (with-the Ballad of ‘ Bleck Eyed Saean,’) Mr. WILSON, 
Susan, Miss TAYLOR, Doily Mayflower, Miss STOHWASSER. 
A DOUBLE HORNPIPE by Mr T.P. Cooke and Mrs Vedy. 


Theatre Royal, Hay-Market. 


This Evening, Massinger’s Play of A 


New Way to Pay Old Debts. 


Lord Lovel, Mr YOUNGE, 

Sir Giles Overreach............06. Mr KEAN, 
Wellborn, MrCOOPER, Marrall, Mr W. FARREN, 
Justice Greedy, Mr STRICKLAN D, 
Allworth, Mr BRINDAL, Tapwell, Mr GALLOT, 
Amble, Mr Newcombe, Welldo, Mr Bartlett, 
Order,, Mr Coveney, Tailor, Mr Eaton, 
Watchall, Mr Bishop, Furnace, Mr J. Cooper. 


, Ledy Allworth, Mrs GLOVER, 
Froth, Mrs TAYLEURE. Margaret, Mrs ASHTON, 
Tabitha, Miss Barnett, Abigail, Mrs Coveney. 











After which, the Farce of 


Three Weeks after Marriage. 
‘Sir Charles Racket, Mr VINING, 
ero eT rer rer Mr STRICKLAND, 
Woodley, Mr NEWCOMBE. 


Nancy, Mrs Newcombe, Dimity, Mrs T. Hill, 
Lady Racket, Miss SMITHSON. 





Te conclude with the Comedy of The 


Green Eyed Monster 


Col. Arnsdorf, Mr COOPER, _ — 
Baron Speyenhausen............ Mr W. FARREN, 
Krout, (the Gardener,) Mr HARLEY, 
Marcus, (the Baron’s Jager,) Mr VIN ING, 


Luise, Mrs HUMBY, 


Lady Speyenhausen. . ..Mrs FAUCIT, 
Amelia Rosenthal, Mrs T. ‘HILL. 


‘To-morrow, The Road to Ruin, with a new Comic Piece, in One Act’ 
called The Boarder, and No Song No Supper. 











